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"'SMATTER POP?" By C. M. Payne
VOO JON'T LTkLL ME AT3O0T if, T 1KaV So! TELL ME ABOUT IT?S tou
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FOREWORD r'LO JEST SLIP OUT'B loOK ATSIFlEEi THEVXKn. VAR.NTDOfVf XOU WILL. f TH' BfNCK DOOR- - AN' V THIS
Ia&E-w- TTCflNC OU1 ) SO OUT to THE TOOL J --r U&POPKJ T' ME - MAW LETS
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THE MARRYINGfHe SPFETV FIRST" I HOUSE AN' UIT VF
FOLLOW

NOT seeIpCpw'tR.f (H0 HEP:. TO-D-W- itP andVLl HEfeOESlgPCAU, MR. UoODEB- - KNOOJ IT! OF MARYAE. COMiNt IN THE EN
HONT DOOR- - evpdv IS!
TIME. MR..,l.OtJOEn. MWJ

CPtUUED OF LATE
SOME-THIN- HS By Thornton Fisher
HAPPENED TO PP. 3,N0 THS TIME: HE
HOP" c-- UUUIot 5

TIME RVTE. HID IN This Was One Misfortune
A CAPPET TACK fXNO Pa Couldn't Blame on
Pen CAUGHT HIS HEEU
IN IT. HE 0OE5NT Mary's Beau.fate:-- ) eJ Ll5S5fci,wift--3BRS- k Am UKNOta IV WET tmmmy.7 h ,''',,But-- he ujiu! CopyrHht, r'rcai robllihln!; Co. (N. V. Kvrntn World I

ILLUSTRATING WEBSTER j jc ji ji j j J oi jt j j j j j j jt j jt j j jt j j j jt a jc jt ji ji or ji DID YOU EVER--
Oopnteht. ItU. It tlx I'rtM I'nblUhln Co. (Tht N Tork E.ttlrf Woitd). While the Jarrs Were Away

i pronounce you "Man The Moths Reaped a Harvest!
AND WIFE 1 J . 0 IT C C JO C C C K K C 0 1C P C C 0 0 JC JC K1 JO JC K K 0 J' to

them the way tho dreadful bugs Hew out a handful of flaky dirty, gumming ed Mr. Jarr. "Itangla was saying ho
In tho window whon I oponed It to cloth debris. Tho Inst moths of sum-

mer
dldn t think you'd como back ever to

had chewed tho stylish, genuine this ofpart town, ycolng you set yourair tho house. That's always tho plush last year's perfectly good hnt to Place afire Hnd got tho Insurantsway. What's tho use of keeping out dust! Mr. Jarr had paid two wnoie money."
moths' when your neighbors main-
tain

dollars for It. too, last March. N "Wh, It wasn't a flro, and ho
breeding nests for them?" "Look at that! cried Mr. Jarr. knows It. It was a false alarm!""Are they moths?" shrloked Mrs. "Sure that's what Hafferty saidUy this time Mr. Jarr had tho cover Jarr, "really moths?" about it: ho said the tiro was a falseand cushions off tho box couch and "Well, they aren't nightingales; alarm, Just like you. Uut Slavlnsky

the lid of that popular piece of furni-
ture

thoy do not burst Into song as they said you'd hotter watch out noxtdo retorted Mr. Jarr.fly nway, thoy?"
rnlscd. As ho did ho noted tlmo, and Hoplcr, tho butcher, said,Ciiprrlilit, 1014, I)j The I'rm I'oblithlni Co so Hut Mrs. Jarr had hurst Into tears nnd bo did Mueller, tho

rnia tw York Krnlnc WutM). with boiiio misgivings qulto of flock and almost fainted away. didn't thhinl; ou'd
grocer, thoy
back"And after spending noarly $2 for come either,

of tiny moths fly out. seeing your vlfo hadn't paid horfCfPlOU ran't go downtown In moth brills and tar paper bags, tool" bills, and""Don't mess everything up now," she moanod.that straw hat!" said "Oh. that's all right, dearie." said "Oh, well, here I am, and glad toadvised Mrs. Jarr, who was dusting be back, too!" iMWrCG. R Bid HIT UITK R
Mrs. Jarr firmly. "I havo Mr. Jarr. "They haven't touched the , Interrupted Mr. Jnrr.the piano nnd did not see tho flight Huro!" said Gus, genially. "After TOPULRK HEfRESS" RTTHEbeen rending In tho pa moth balls or tnr paper.'

of tho moths. "Your hat Is In tho tar Mrs. Jarr roso In her might and ftll oId Wends Is tho bitterest! Summer --resoktthat rowdies assaultpers paper bag between my fox set, pinned anger and selzeit tho dust brush, and
men wearing straw hats" In tho sheet, nnd tho children winter 'Mr. Jarr fled and got him out. Maybe

downtown In It, I that the chunco he was look-
ing

"I wasn't going coatH.'ln tho brown paper wrnpplngs." was terrible, hlc, c'ruel war, most naughty
wa Just going to step out and get for. war! (.Starts to weep copiously.)Jnrr brought out the tarMr. paper "Hello, Landsman! How Is It by Warologues Heon st.andln' on one f'foot i.i front'papors how thonnr tho evening to sen bag and put his hand In. He drew you'" cried (lus, as Boon as ho slfiht- - of bulldln' read In' vnr bulletins fferwar It going on," murmured Mr. hours, hlc, ni'dear!
Jarr. Alma Woodtvard Mrs. A (contemptuously, aa ahaSAMMY'S SLATE exits) Huh! 'Well. I guess you'll"I'm sick hearing of that old war!" talk about tho war now, all right, sil
Mrs. Jarr declined. "It woe all I Corjritht. 1014. fkWir right.bj tin Vim Co. (The New York EtmUd, WoiMJ.
heard about beforo wo wont to the Mrs. W. (viciously) Cat!The Excuse Up-to-Da- tel had to go to war! Then you'd haveL. SfahilfcH- - da country and It was nil we heard InpRANte
tho country with your Undo Henry Tht Whltt't ptrtiarnt, something to worry about! Let's Broke Up the Game.

Tlmpl .30 I', if, talk about tho war It'll take yourENTHRALL declaring what ho'd ay to the Ger mind oft two football teams are
RS. WIIITQ things.

when he met him Is discovered THE eachman Kalscr'a face Mrs. W. (tearfully) I won't talk other.

Webster and Aunt Hetty Is on tho side of the nervously pacing up and about thi war! I don't want to talk Tonso and qulvor, the op-
posingTO SNSJ-AV- E. Germans because her stepmother' down In front of tho mantel alout tho war! I want Honry! mon await the signal that

clock. Suddenly she rushes Mrs. A. (coldly) My goodness! I shall put the ball Into play and hurlwaa of Pennsylvania Dutch extrnc--tlo- n d dn't.know you thought aa much of thorn ngalnst each othor In tho fierce
and was celebrated for her soft to the phone. him ah all thut. bock of battle.

soap and home-mad- e remedies so Mrs. VT. (over the wire) Hello, cen-

tral!
Mrs, W. (tiring up) Oh, you didn't, Tho captain boglns calling tho code:The Day's Good Stories 1 don't tiring In evening Time, please? Nlne-FOUT- didn't you? Well, I guoas you don't "3fi, 35, 22, 17," ho shouts.plcaso any Know everything. I At that Instant tho left tnokle, whodid say7 Are SURK you'repapers!" '

you you
l Mrs. A. (soothingly) Como on, Ella Is working his way through college

"Where Is my blue soft hnt?" asked not fast? (Hangs up receiver). Oh, dear, you ought to talk about tho by understudying n tailor, absent- -

No a inuii UDOUt town offered to bet Kd deRr, what shall I do? war. It'll mako you forget yourself mlndeilly asks:riiysical impediment. Mr. Jarr, fumbling behind the dusty .. . . ....ward 150 on a uroiionUlon. r i i. n .iR. .l. n i r v. I. t .urn "Side or top pockets?"- - Chlcai
WTHKN J. liilwaril Grlllo llvcl "Taku him upl llet hltn right hatrack In the hull. Z. " 'screaming shrilly) I told Kvenlng Post.

away!" exclaimed tile fat friend. torlcal haste, Mrs. hlto falls over yol, t wouldn't say a word about theIffl In Cincinnati lie hnd a larse, "Well, It Isn't there It would be a
Thin wnH too much for Grlllo, several 'Articles of furniture.) ofd wur. I

fat, tlifht-nBte- d friend who wa "You bat the tbO," ho eiild Icily. preKy sight If H were, and we nwny
Mrst W. (opening door) Yea? Who1 (Suddenly tho sound of nn explo

always urfrlns him to bet nioney on paid tho doctor for curln.'; your two weeks!" said Mrs. Jarr. "Who ring key, cautiously sounding thoIs It? It'sOh, you!"
All aorts of chances. At flrat Grlllo rheumatlRm, didn't 17 I Kues you has to look nfter everything you wear possible depths of n keyhole, Is
followed the, advice Invarlubly, "but It can get your hand Into your pocket." and you arc worse than tho children Mrs. A. (onterlng gayly) I Just heard. IotU ladles Jump to their
'kccfcrne bo expensive that ho cut It l'opuiar Mogatlne. thought I'd run In a minute. "Why, feet. Mrs. White throws, tho door

The fat Kept In the tcrrlblo way you treat your open. There, on tho threshold, stands,ut friend, however, were you expecting any ono else?
the urging. In the clothes! If I treated my clothes the Mr. White, slightly; the worso forFamily.up Mrs. W. (nervously) Ob, no no wear. In ono hand he bears a bunchwhen they were In a crowd, One day way you treat yours I wouldn't havo

XVTHEN th late P. T. Harnum -- I of soup celery, In tho other nna decent rag to wear! Hut maybe It American ling.)A exhibiting his famouv Mrs. A. (stopping short) Why,wan would bo better for me If I wasn't so Mrs. W. (iiirtiasO Why, Henry,
twine, they ai what's the matter with you, Ella?rliameBs were,

careful of the few duds I get! Then, where havo yob been? Henry!
Is well remembered, a wonderful u. Anything happen? Mr. W. (swaying to and fro)1 might get some newperhaps, Mrs. W. (hastily) Oh, Mrs. Il'becn rendlu' th' war b'bullctlus,I A rcrtnln divine, accompanied by dresses onre In awhile!"

A. (suddenly) Whero's Honry? hlc. ni'dear. Oh, It's awful, oh, It's
his diuiKhtcr, wum much IntercBtml, "Where did you put my bluo plus'

J'. Mrs. W. (with forced calm) Whyand their curloHtty wum unbounded, hat, then?" asked Mr. Jarr.
The youiiK woman naked whoro the er ho wasn't at home for dinner"I put It In the Ikix with your win-te- r

UARWOOD ANEW twins were born. Mr. Harnum told (Hrenklng down suddenly.) NoRMAN-th- ethem thnt they were born In Klam. clothes," replied Mrs. Jnrr 'i CASTORIA new
I in' 1 ' "And nr they brothers?" asked the wrapped It up carefully In a tnr Oh, I'm so frightened! .Something

clerical gentleman. paper bag and put In plenty of moth may havo happened to hint! For Infants and Children Arrowred-ma- n "Oh, yes!" ald the world's greatest Mrs. A. (consolingly) Nonsense!ba!!s. I did Hnd It nn Him lint Sn Us For Over 30 Yearspress agent, likeA bigVfy COLLAR "Well, well!" said the visitor. raek just us wo weio packing to g great
"Think of that, Mury! How good and to tho country nnd I put It awu Henry! Ho's jUBt gotten tangled up Always bears COLLAR , .' 2for2fcts. kind of a gracious I'rovldcnco to allow and if 1 hadn't It would havo been with a bunch of men and forgotten mo
them to li brothers, and not to have lhl llll (! tutll.lilri C It 1 EvMlai lUrU I Signature of xjorivdestroyed by uiotliu, for tho people that ho has n homo. Just think If
linked a pair of strangers together for ,

Ik- sz CT PRODUCT 1U I" Chicago JouraaL . out door miufb just overrun with you were living In Europ and h


